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CHAPTER XXVI.Continued.

(jut seldom knows the might of any force

until he has l>ee» opposed to it. Stand beside
rfi»- engineer on the front of a locomotive, and

it mttv seem to you a harmless, tractable, and
. :i v moving thing. Spring before it. to push
jt buck from the wayfarer, whom it is going to

grind down on the high road, if you want to

, iii'W its horrid and destructive power. Edward
-lid aiotiir smoothly enough with the Jnggeruaut
>A Slaverv, and never guessed bow har<i it was

to turn or .-top, until he saw his brother in its
wav. and rushed to save him, but saw his bright
voting head laid low in the dust at his master's
verv feet, and felt his own heart crushed. When
he tame back from Bondage, he was in the state

of some surprised wild beast, w hich, while bask
in.* in la/.y fearless strength in its hitherto unappmachedfastnesses, suddenly sees its young
writhing in the gri|>e of the hunters, and leaps
up. roused to unappeasable fury by their barbarities.His hatred to Slavery, and all that
belonged to it, took thenceforth the form of a

filter personal resentment.not the purest, certainly,hut one of the mightiest weapons which
it is the doom of oppression to forge for its own
suicide. He ferreted out its enormities with
the skill of a policeman, and had them attested
w ith the precision of a notary. He studied the
Black Codes of each of the slave States, and
knew them by heart, or by hatred, as few jurists
do. He proclaimed his hideous discoveries and
hi- brother's wrongs in all companies, with a

ptl^ioilfllfr* ilii'i vfiiriiurm, iiui aLumiuus,ciutjtteiiee,

which compelled atteution, as his Tacts
did auiazemeut, until the very school-girls, in
many of whose eyes he was a " bright particularstar," told one another Herman's story in
reiess, or as they walked home together. Of
course, the young men, who liked to share his
Pood dinners, cigars, and trotting horses, with
hitu. were forced to share his orations likewise.
They were soon agreed among themselves that
" Arden seomed terribly cut up about that poor
little brother of his ; and no wonder! It seemed
to have lieeu an abominably hard easel Those
Southern follows were getting to carry matters
with too high a hand, and would have to be
seen to before long, if they didn't look out; and
the coiiutry down there was hardly tit for a

Northern gentleman to travel in, if Anien s

luck was a fair specimen."
Clara and Edward Arden were not people

whom it was possible to ilrop. Mrs. Harrison
tried it, and left them out at a ball, but soon
found that she had made a mistake, and gave
a dinner on purpose to repair it. Clara, however,neither observed the omission nor accepted
the invitation. Availing herself of the opportunityaiTorded by the timely demise of a cousin
whom she had never seen, at the West, she went
into mourning, kept out of company, and devotedherself chiefly to Constance, whose ren.orseand misery were like a long-drawn death.
When Edward went home, the black dresses
hiid two pair of red eyes were apt to send him
nut again the next time in fresh indignation ;

»i{;*jr ;tuu narumoou wnicn were 111 great parithe blessing of Heaven upon bis own hardy,
active, aud temperate life, to own his vigor
gone before his youth, and himself a puny, delicateinvalid. "At it ngaiu,!" cried he, iu
mirthful wrath and wrathful mirth. "What an
old raven I Don't listen to him, girls ! He'd
croak the Queen's beef-eaters into a regimentof hypochondriacs. IIow horribly out of practicehe must be, to try so hard to get hold of
one case. I am not going off for a month 1"
"Take your time, sir," said Clara, "but

Ned and 1 are going next Wednesday or
Thursday, and so is Constance. I alwaysthought 1 should like to he perfect; and it Ihave a chance to become so so easily, you maybe very sure I shall not let it slip."" Very well.' If you're all against me, I shallhave to compromise the matter. It I allow
myself to he carried off next week, I must beallowed to go out this week, without ejaculationor molestation. Why, I have hardly seenthe Great Elm yet, or the Mall! "

" You saw them too long, yesterday," repliedKhadatuanthus. " You stood in the east wind,ogling the Frog Pond, and talking to old Mr.Hunckor, lull tifteeu minutes.*'
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f "Not five, by Park t «~it clock; I looked
at it/' >
"So did I; it bad stijjgedF finding in youi

example a better excuse kjpn it usually baa for
ita doings. N. B. Soui >fcody coughed disa
grceably last night, airl sept me awake for a

whole hour. I suppose thiat must have been
Patrick. Patrick snail i-mbibe a large dose oi
squills, if it happens agt jn<*

" Nonsense. When Vou go down to the stable,tell your fellow to' seddle Bay, theu, and
let us take a trot round Hilton Hill. I shan't
stop on his back to talk, npr take cold either.'

" I wouldn't use Bay just now. He stumbles."i \
" Humph ! Wants tfainiug, too, perhaps."
" Exactly. By the ii*n» he has had three or

lour weeks of pasturing, arid you of bark, you'll
be fitter to bold each tfther up."

" Your bark is worsfl than your bite. There
are some people I must go to see, at any rate.'

" In the autumu." *

" To morrow morning, to begin with."
" Oh, Herman," said Cla^a, " I thought that

Constance, and you, ami l.and Edward, if we
could get him.would 0 are a coach to-morrow

morning, and take a boy-and girl drive together,for the sake ofc.jld-times, round Milton
Hill."

" After we come ba</", then, before dinner."
" Hermau," said C "lstance, " Clara and I

have been learuing i ;me of Meudelsshon's
duets to sing to you. Vrhaps you would like
to hear thein to-uiorr w before dinner, while
you rest after your dri« "

"1 can't deny that - should. On Sunday,
then."

" Why, Dr. Lovel wa coming to preach, and
spend the day with ua, >w*purpose to see you
quietly," said Clara.

" A manifest conspiracy 1 Come, Ned, now
it is your turn. Have you any cause to show
why I should not make a lew calls ou Monday? "

" To be sure I have."
" Ah ! you surprise & e! May I ask what it

is?"
" When Dr. Brodie w*nt abroad, I gave him

a commission to buy you a ton of the best
medical works to be hau in Paris and London,
you ungrateful and obstinate puppy. The box
is in the custom-house itow, and will be up here
by Monday afternoon at the furthest; and if
voll walk fir talk vonrSelf 'dead befnri-liaiid. it
is plain that yon will hHve'no voice left to tell
me how and where to |k*s*ow them before we

go.*' £
" Another bribe.at - a brother.worth having1 If anybody was t Ari' killed with kindness,

my situation i* pree&r jus ; and you shall, all
three of you, have yo r way with me, as you
deserve. But, indeed, here are a few persons
who might well feel hiT.'.aud misunderstand it,
if I went out of town without giving them a

chance to see me. So, v;f I do not visit them
all myself, you must mnive at my taking a

chaise on Tuesday or Wednesday, and going to
a few of them who prol »biy cannot come to me,
and sending for some t "thfem here, and receiv|ing any others, who h: ^pen to hear of iny return,and to come of t mseives; Patrick will
know them well enot- . by their threadbare
coats ; and I will try t«; sp*n us much and say
as little as 1 can."

CHAPTh' .
XXVII

The Kniyhi "n the Shore.
" Fulate oracle U * piitnunTulu'a* dn, Irs I' ,llIrs du l>oi,s
A U* yru* JHUlll'dil Iiicoti-,
Mais cV,| fM,ur li'deriucre foot
l.«s imal cypir* i*. virtiine
I'lu- pair ijUr le | !«' Miloinne,
Til iW hicii s vcit ,r ti.jiil.rnu
Ta jrunrs-c, sen tclrf,
Avail! I'brrlie de < prion.-.
A v ulil la vigiMiil-tMtlr.au! ".MilUroye

It was a lovely Sun" ay evening in August.
The suu was going di Vu jthrough an atmosphereof earial amber. ' Oder a canopy of purpleand gold, and tilf ('all the deeplv-tfyed
and gilded oceau und' i(, with the gorgeous
glories of an inverted v. Herman had not
been at church. He '«r9 lounging on an improvisedcouch, made 4' Edward's, Clara's, and
Constauce's plaid shaw * under a tent pitched
on a cliff, and open to U e water, looking less
at the suuset than at C n stance, who was leaningagainst a rock a i 'little distance, and
making Clara give hiiu hi" account of the sermonwhich she had j^st feard. It had been
one of those.unsatisfactory always.upon that
most interesting of the.nex our future state.
"Is that your idea if heaven, Herman?"

said she, as she finished. -

"No," said he. " iV-il'ely any man's own

original idea of it is thin, of any other man;
and that, I suppose, may be the reason why no
other man's is satisfactory, or even otherwise
than somewhat dissatisfactory and disagreeable
to me. 1 have had beautiful dreams of it sometimes,such beautiful dreams, that trying to tell
any one else about them, who has not been
blessed, thriee-Llessed, with something like
them, seems like trying to describe Constance's
face to a blind man, or her singing to the deaf."
Talking seemed to tire Herman this afternoon,
as it did sometimes. His eye-lids'dropped, and
his lips closed for a few moments ; and then he
spoke again, with pauses, filling up the spaces
between his fragmentary words with his own

thoughts, as if he stopped to look through his
own clear soul into the life of the blessed, then
described something of the glimpse which he
had had. and then broke off to look again.

" It seems to me," he continued, " that there
the soul marches or soars on through scenery as

much more grand aud beautiful than that of
Switzerland or Italy, as theirs is than that of
the common earth, lighted up with more than
the spleudor of noonday, the tenderness of
moon-light, and the solemn joy of the stars,
The emotions, which could be excited in it, in
this lite, only now and then, in some rare moment,by the noblest poetry, music, or architecture,have passed into its habitual mood.
Life is lifted into heroism. The service of the
King of kings is carried on forever with a passionas sublime as that with which a warrior
thrusts himself before his prince, to die iu his
stead, as glorious and triumphant as that with
which he 1&J9 down the enemy's taken flag at
his prince's feet. Good conquers evil visibly all
around, far aud near, through the unriddled
mystery of the transparent universe, and conquersstill to conquer. The riseu disciples sit
visibly again at the feet of the risen Christ.
They see the srlory which his God aud their
God hii.s given him : ami he shows them plainlyof the Father. No angel's foot crosses his
neighbor's path ; each angel's hand helps on
his neighbor's work. From system to system,
through endless cycles of space and time, Newtontlies after Galileo, and Galileo looks on beforefor Newton, that each may know and
rejoice over the other's last discovery. Moses
walks with St. Paul, telling the untold story of
the awful converse aud visions of the Mount.
Joshua and Washington sit side by side. Raphael,with a reverent pencil, filled from the
palette of the Sunset, tints the designs of Michael
Angelo, while he, with bis nervous aud sinewy
strength, and the lantern that burns on his
head, helps the tender hands of Sabina to hew
out her designs, clearly aud perfectly, iu the
hard, dark, quarries of thought, iu which every
one, male or female, must go down deep, and
labor patiently aud mightily, who would bring
out any new aud pertect thing before men aud
angels. David teaches Dante to play upon his
Romish harp the old aire of Judah. Each
voice chant* out a call to every other voice, to
swell and complete the general chorus of
thanksgiving and of victory. Gabriel's tenor
cries out for Michael's bass ; and both will have
Cecilia's soft soprano Uyjild and crown thein.
Each spirit has and longs to share with every
ether what every other wants. No soul is there
aloue, quprized. unsou£ftl. Each is a larger
or a smaller block or ytom, unique in shape
and color, whose absence would make a gap
or flaw in the grand njosaic pavement of seraphicglory over which God walks.on which
He shiues.''
"Herman," said Edward, "is not yours a

heaven which ouly an intellectual mau could
enjoy, and find himself at home in?" It was

noticeable that be spoke very gently and gravely,and with no disposition to ridicule what had
be^u said.

ana thus their good native town hau been partiallyindoctrinated.
Herman was a hearty lover of concord, when

he could enjoy it bonestiv, and, besides, welcomed
the change of feeling towards himself as a good
political symptom. He received all the explanationsand recantations graciously and cordially.Not so Clara. For almost the first
time in her iife, she felt herself crMStuceous inwardly." What do these men mean?" cried
she. " They were all rttde and savage to you,
were they, and slandered you, and thwarted you
111 every way they could, when you were trying
to do your duty to your country and theirs?
Oh. Herman, yon would never tell me how much
you suffered."

" I never could," said he, involuntarily.
" And now they come smiling and bowing up

toyou,and pluming themselves mightily on their
magnanimity, in seeing that they have made
mistakes after it is too late to repair them.as
it it was the prettiest thing in the world.and
telling me, in the most congratulatory way, that
they have found out you were half in the
right, alter all; as if 1 had not known that you
were quite right all the time ! Abominable !
Isn't it, Constance ? "

Constance blushed painfully, hesitated, and
faltered,'* You know 1 can't censure them withoutcondemning myself."

1 beg your pardon f" exclaimed Clara,
ra.sing carnations on her own account.

" For showing how you can forgive and forget?Granted. I wish all my offences had
been of that kind. Oh, Herman, I can never,
never tell yon half how good she is I"
" I don't believe auybody can ; and, therefore,how lucky it is that 1 don't need to be

told!"
" She is tolerably good," said Edward ; "but

she w ill be perfect, if she will move us all down
to Sea Farm, next week."
"Sea Farm!" said Herman. Why, isn't it

rather early and chilly to go there yet?"
" You shall have a buffalo robe aud a poker

to take with yon. I want to brace you up a

little, my boy." The echo of a whisper had
already reached Edward, that his brother's still
too evident languor and feebleness were " put
on for effect." [When the highest aud holiest
of Sufferers Hagged under the weight of his
cross, if there were any Pharisees present, can
we doubt ibat the? pronounced that he laugnisliedlor effect ?1 Edward was jealous for
his brother, and wished to get him out of sight,
where he could rest and refresh himself at his
leisufe, away from under the evil eye. Besides,
he had just come from a secret consultation with
an <'011110111 physician, whom lie had persuaded
Herman to see once or twice, and whom he
found inclined to agree with the latter in thinkingthat his was " one of those cases of merely
nervous prostration, for which lettiug alone and
fresh air are the best remedies, ami about which
' least said is soonest mended,' " but with himself,in considering fatigue aud excitement
very bad for his patient.

Hut it did not suit Herman to consider himselfanybody's patient. It can hardly lie a

pleasani thing to a young athlete, who has been
accustomed to take an honest pride in the
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" Every man has an intellect," answered ti

Herman. " The difference between wbat we h
call au intellectual and what we call an unintal- s:
lectual man, is only that in one his intellect is si

developed, and that in the other it is not. n

sometimes for want of education.sometimes, I
think, from the heavy, sluggish, bodily structure
which he has inherited from uneducated, unthinking,animal ancestors. The thick skull
and fat braiu shut down and clog the spirit;
in the spiritual body it can work better. And
well-educated persons are always more or less
intellectual, and different in their intellectual
powers. As they go on in their development,
they separate further. No two great (or, in
other words, well-developed J men are really
alike, even if we call them by the same names,
of " artists," " philosophers," or" saints." They
start like divergent lines from one common

point, their birth. At ten months old, the differencebetween thein may still be microscopic;
but it can commonly already be seen by sharp
observers; at the end of ten years, they are at
least an inch apart; at twenty, a yard ; at fifty,
a mile; and when they leave the world, and we

lose sight of them, often a league. Only
imagine, then, what the difference must be betweenthe intellectual powers and qualities of
even common meu, whose development has
gone on under all the favorable influences of
the heavenly state.sympathy, example, encouragement,assistance, and the most judicious
and affectionate guidance.for thousands of
ages I"
The argument did not interest Clara. She

was still dwelling upon the picture of heaven,
and him who had drawn it. " Herman," said
she, with her blue eyes swimming in tears, as

he paused, " it seems to me as if, feeling as you
do about the other world, you must almost long
to die."
"And leave you?" said he, smiling, hut

drawingjh^r cool hand to hi in, and laying it
upon his forehead, which was too hot. "1 am

very well contented to wait where 1 am, and enjoythe distant prospect. Oue must not be too

impatient. Kven at the banquet of eternity, 1
do not want the fruit before 1 have had my
seconu course.
He looked too tired to talk any more, and

called Constance to come and sing to him the
" Psalm of Life," which she and Clara had arrangedas a duet to a beautiful air of Handel's.
Herman was very much in love with life. He
had takeu its altitudes and sounded its depths
already, as few men have at his or any age.
He had not yet begun to gaiu strength as fast

as he or they had hoped. In May, the weather
was raw, damp, windy, and altogether unfavorableto his passing so much time as he would
have wished to do in the open air; for he was I'
not sufficiently vigorous to take exercise active
enough to keep him warm out-of-doors. In
June, there was no cold to complain of; but
the heat came on so suddenly and violently,
that "it was enough," so Kdward declared, "to
melt down a bronze Hercules ;

" and Herman,
at least, was like the bronze Hercules, in re- 1,
spect to its effect upon hiui, though ceitainly p
not so at that time in any other respect. It
continued through July, and Herman had not
yet rallied in any good degree from the prostra- h
tion which it had caused in him ; though for a d
week past.ever since August came in.both ^
atmosphere and temperature had seemed made j.for him, dry and bright, but as cool and bracing
as September. If he was disappointed, how- 11

ever, in the rapidity of his convalescence, he I
showed scarcely any sign of noticing its delay, h
except, indeed, that whereas in May all his lit-
tie plans lor rides, walks, or long drives, to
show Constance old favorite views and haunts w

in the neighborhood, were made for " to-morrow s'

or the day alter," and in June for " next week," (_
they were now fixed for "next month." a

Scarcely any such plans had yet been carried ,|
out. Eager as lie was for exertion, he looked
so utterly unfit for it, and was sometimes so
unwell after it, that Edward, in his professional 'J
capacity, had forbidden it for the present, with tl
some peremptoryness ; and the young athlete's tj
daily exercise was now little more than a short
airing in a barouche in the afternoon, and in
the morning a saunter across the road, and up
the barbery-crested bank to the bars of the pad- e

dock, where poor old Bayard, fast falling into <_
the dotage of bis short-lived kind, hobbled s
along at sight of bis master, putting bis best
foot (which was by no means a good one) fore- "

most, to receive a bunch of pink and white s

clover blossoms. Thither Constance, follow- y
ing Herman one day, heard hiin condoling i,
with the venerable steed, and saying, as he cpatted his nose, " ' Sic transit,' sic irartsimns.
poor tine old fellow ! So the most glorious bays
of this world must soon droop and perish!" c

But it must have been merely a general re- ii
tlection; for, though there was tenderness in j
his voice, there was no sadness; and, at the
sound of her light step behind hiin, he turned 1

round with a smile as bright as the morning, u

and, dividing his flowers between Bay's inoutli a

and her hair, playfully crowned her forehead |,
with a rosy diadein. |" The summer is very apt to be a trving
time to any one who is not strong, particularly 11

a summer like this. A little bracing, breezy,
autumn weather will set him up, you'll find;" tl
so Edward said; so Herman thought; and
Constance believed; and Clara hoped. In the
inean while, if the summer had been "a trying
time" to him, it bad also apparently been,
thus far, a season of enjoyment, almost unal- a

loyed and unearthly. The messages of remeni H

brance. the kind inquiries of one after an- 0
other old ncquaintauee of his family, of which a
Edward had reports to bring back, everv time
that 1)« went to Boston; the beauty and tran- 0
(nullity of the fair wild Nature about hiin, and |T
the attendance of Constance and Clara, were e
daily and hourly feasts to him. The greater u

part of their days they spent in the tent, pitched c
in one or another dry, airy, and picturesque w
spot, in order that he might enjoy the scenery, a
and be constantly breathing in ihe pure salt l(
breath of the brine, without fatigue, without w

exposure, and with them. He heard them t|
read; he saw them work, and talked with e
them ; or, when too tired to speak or hear an- ^
other word, he stretched himself at their feet, 0
and they thought he slept, while he "felt their
presence,'' and enjoyed the memory of past a

sorrow, the hope ot coming joy, and the soft, t,
lulling whispers of the rippling waves beneath ^
them, that murmured of" Eternity, Eternity 1" tl
while the young man dreamed of life. Q

He seemed so happy, that it seemed hard to ti
rnn the risk of disturbing him by word, look, c!
or sign ( but alter a second week passed by, tl
bringing seven bright suns, and, (lay by day, h
clear, fresh breezes, but still no visible amend- h
ment in him, Edward's anxiety at last broke u

through the fear of exciting Herman's, (which a
hitherto had kept him silent since the 6rst few ft
days of his return,) so far that he suggested to si
him that he might hasten his recovery by hav- n

iug further advice. Herman was not disturbed ft
by this proposal. On tbe contrary, he caught tl
at it with some eagerness} and it. appeared «

that he had been kept from making it himself, S|
nnl v h» the fear of hurtim? his brother's urofes- h
sional feelings. t(

Therefore, week after week, oue eminent a

physician alter auother came to Sea I" arm ; T
and to oue after another he repeated, with the t«
same kind of calm, clear earnestness, the same c<

story of " not oue single pain, or bad feeling
even, that he was conscious of; but such strange ti
weakness and sluggishness, fatigue without ex- g
ertion, sinking without appetite, and drowsi- tl
ness without power to sleep." They, singly la
and severally, answered, that he had " been w

living on his nerves too long, and must give st
himself time to rally," and recommended rest tl
and stimulants ; but these he had already been le
trying for months, as thoroughly and perse- gi
veringly as he did everything else which he it
undertook to do. Bark and wine made him tr
feverish, but did not make him strong or hun- s<

gry. He was worse if he exerted himself; but w

so he was if he rested. It was not merely that cj
that ha did not gain ground. He had lost it, S
of late particularly. He sjept less than he in
did in the spring, ate less, and weighed less, fa
His loss of uesh was eyen more than in proportionto his loss of appetite. They spoke, pi
for tha most part cheerfully, though vaguely; T
hut he knew tne secrets of their craft by this p]
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une too well to be deceived by them, though
e had been by himself. In the spring, he
aid, *' I give myself three mouths, to pet m^elfinto perfeet condition again." He said
ow, " I give myself a year."

[to be continued.]
For the National Era

D E P TED.
'Ti» but a year ! The lair young Spring
Dances as gaily o'er the earth,

And joyous birds are carolling
Her welcome wiih »s sweet a mirth,

And shrub and ltower In beauty grow
As blithely as a year ago

O.ily one year Though lingering on,
t ach weary hour hath seemed a day,

Tis but a year, since thou hasl geno
Ear from our love and irrief away,

A year ol untold bll»s ui thee,
To us ol untold agony.

Iirar'«l lliou, belovrd, in that lar sphere,
Th' " exceeding great and bnier cry "

Wrung from our >piiiu ' Doth thine ear

Caleb, 'mid the music of the sky,
"The moaning* ol our crushed hearts, tlnng
Prostraie, their shattered joys among '

t>h ' sunlight of our clouded w ay !
Oh' aiigel-gutde ! a briet space given,

l.ighung our darkness with a lay
Reucclrd trom thy native Heaven,

Vsi illy we strain tur aching sight,
To watch thy upward, linmewarj flight
Tear* dim our vision.ttlfiih tear* !

For well we know no grief can come,
Henceforth, throughout eternal years,

F.'en to the po'tal ol thy home.
Oh if we could hut enter there,
Thy glory and thy rest to share'

Only one year' How many more

Their lingering length must drag along,
F.re. < ros-nig to the other shore,
We ton shall join the ransomed throng.

Forgetting in that brighter s|tliere,
The anguish even of this dark year.

Saviour and I.ord! our Ma*t< rdear'
Our sad heait* turn to '1 hee alone;

Thou, Thou hast chastened us, oh hear
The «tricken *| irit'* feeble moan!

I.et u*. e'en by our augui-h, come
Nearer Tliee, hiid our lost one's home

t
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CHAPTK.R VIII.

Pelit/ion.Presbyterians.
Of Presbyterians, we had three kinds.Presbyteriansof the Synod of Ulster, Associate

>resbyterians or Seeetlers, and Reformed Presyteriansor Cainerottian Covenanters. I have
itely heard an American preacher say that he
id not know the difference among the various
inds of Presbyterians, and wonder if they
new themselves. Lest some of my readers
light happen to be as ignorant as the divine,
will tell the distinction in three words.blue,

iyht blue, and deep blue. The ambition of the
iynod of Ulster was, to have a church which
rould embrace all serious well-disposed j»erous,whether they had clearness to embrace
!alvinistic principles or not. Their ministers
ltd elders, however, were required to subscribe
Lie Westminster standards. The aim of the
icceders was to have a pure church, if it should
e small. The Armitiian might possibly, in
heir view, be a good man and a sincere Chria....A o ....b . 1,.... ...i i,;,. ,..n i.,.f ib,...

earing the same garb, ami speaking the same
Lrange dialect. He wondered most of all when
e saw that, surrounded by their fierce audi>ry,they drew tears and groans from many,
nd produced a change of couduct in a few.
'hen fitst he learned, what it was hard for hiin
> know before, that the Scotchman had some

anscience.
The great success of those early preachers is,

11 this day, a matter of frequent remark. Our
randfathers used to talk with enthusiasm about
le great revivals their fathers had seen, and
Lmeuted the Jukewarmness of a Laodicean age
hieh could sit unmoved under the most heart.irringappeals. But they overlooked the fact
lat the Gospel was then producing its noise'
tss but happy effects around them. They forotthat, if men were less interested with preachig,it was because they had heard the same

uths so often before, and that, if their eminencewas less alarmed, it was because they
ere not guilty of such flagrant sins. For it
innot be denied that the great success of the
cotch missionaries among their countrymen
i Irelaqd was owing to the excesses of the pro,neas well as the piety of the religious.
Young men had left their homes in Scotland,
irtly to escape disagreable parental restraint,
hey had run the exciting round of worldly
leasure, and found it all unsatisfying. The
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bread was attractive to the eye, but it turned to
gravel between their teeth. Now, after a longinterval, they heard preachers whose doctrines,whose phraseology, and whose very tone, re
minded them of the happv days of youth. In
proportion to their former recklessness wa*=
their terror, their contrition, and their zeal.
Many who were well inclined, and in a religionscommunity conducted themselves with propri|ety, found, when removed from the salutary influenceof Christian association, that their passiona were too strong for their conscientious
principle. Not without many twinges of consciencethey had pursued a wrong course. Now
inui me uospcl was brought withm their reach,
they embraced it with eagerness, and endeavored,bv renewed diligence, to make up for
past neglect.

Others were so very ignorant, that if the
.the simple truths of the Bible were only explainedto them with sufficient clearness, "the
very novelty of the ideas held tbeui entranced,
lire eagerness of the audience reacted on the
speaker, and gave an unusual pathos to his appeals.In time, all this vivacity must wear off.
or the same manner as the buoyancy of youth
gives way to the sedateuess of age ; but, wher
cv*r the gospel is preached in sincerity, it will
always bear its friuits in outward morality and
inward truth.

It was the oppression of Charles 1 in Scotlandthat first drove a few intelligent and earnestmen to Ireland. There they labored with
the success already mentioned. But they were

tew, and the field was wide. The scene of their
labors was like a tew green spots itt the great
desert. The great mass of the Scotch colonists
were still without either law or gospel, turbulent,profane, and oppressive. II a Scotchman
happened to sympathize with the suffering Celt,and spoke in his favor, he was generally ridi
euled as a Papist by his countrymen. By degrees,he would draw closer and closer to his
client. Attending mass, he would witness a

simple, earnest devotion in the bumble Irish,which would please him, till lie or his children
would eventually return to the Roman Catholicworship. Thus, matters seemed to be in
such a way, that infidelity and Popery might
soon divide the great majority of the Scotch
Irish.
Then came the terrible massacre of 1741.

The native Irish, encouraged, as some say, byk.. : r i 1 *>- 1
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ould hold no communion with him. The Re
rmedPresbyterians endeavored to maintain

ntire the high principles of the persecuted
Covenanters, when they were driven by oppressionto disown altogether the British Govern*
lent. A man might be a good Christian, a

ouud Calviuist, and a zealous Presbyterian ;
et, if he would swear allegiance to the reign-
og monarch, he could not be admitted to their
omtnunion.
These were all of Scotch origin, and generally

unfilled to the province of Ulster. The Scutch
in migration to Ireland was principally at three
liferent periods.during the reign of James 1,
fter the conquest of Cromwell, and after the
ccession of William III. The ancient Scots
nd Irish were originally of the same race. 1
elieve it is generally admitted that not only
lie Scots, but even the Picts, went from Hiberiiato Caledonia. When they returned, howver,they were regarded as foreigners, rather
han old relatives. And no wonder j for they
ad mingled with the Anglo Saxon, learned
.not her lauguage, and taken up with a new region.Nor wks this the worst; they had given
King to England, and England had invaded
nd conquered Ireland. Nor whs the conduct
f the new-comers w ell calculated to counteract
uy prejudice that the Irish might have imbibed
gaiust him. With the intelligence and power
f a higher civilitatioti, they had little of its
lOrality. The mixing of races often infuses
nergy into the body, and imparts vigor to the
iiiirl kptitnviiii/ ir.im ltluoo iilu oa ulun

ails out latent talents. Although the Gospel
'as producing its happy fruits in both England
nd Scotland, the colonists front either quarter
tanifested but little of its spirit. The English
'ere bad, the Scotch far worse. The dregs of
ie fishing population alone the coasts, the
mptyings of jails and hordes of untamable
oys who had broken loose from the restraint
f pious parents, formed the mass of the immirantpopulation that overran Ulster. Sober
nd orderly families, who removed to the new

ountry when f reed from the surveillance of the
irk, soon followed the example of their coun

ymen.They all agreed at least in hectoring
ver the feebler Celt. The simple-minded nave,who, whatever his fanlts might lie, always
herished a high regard for religion, looked on

re turbulent stranger with astonishment and
orror. lie saw his haughty beariug, he felt
is tremendous energy, and he heard his loudlouthedprofanity. He very naturally arrived
t the conclusion that the Saxon had come
om a part of the world where the devil ruled
upreine, and had deliberately made up his
liud, for present enjoyment, to brave hell-fire
j future, lie was surprised a^ain, when from
le same laud there earue ministers of religion.

uic ruiin.nii n-^ 111 vnanes i, juHiiy liicenseu oy
oppression, and .stimulated to fury l»y their
priests, attempted to drive the strangers from
the soil. The Celt had long been restrained bythe fear of an armed force, and by a personaldread of the haughty foreigner. Now, when he
made an effort, he was surprised to find himselfan over match for his hated foe, and rushed
ou madly, to plunder and to blood. The houryhead of age, and the innocence of tender infancy,were not spared, any more than the stalwartfoe. Kveti the Scotchman, who had a lean
i»g towards the Irish interest and the Roman
Catholic laith, wus seldom distinguished from
his prejudiced countrymen. The cry of persecutionresounded through Scotland, Kngluud,and Germany ; and when Cromwell, a few years
Inter, inflicted a terrible retribution, he thought
that lie avenged the blood ot martyrs. Rut it
is hardly correct to call that persecution, which
a little manifestation of the spirit of the gospel
on the part of the sufferers might have prevented.it is a notorious fact, that those neighborhoodswhere the Scotch preachers had la
bored with (be greatest success were left comparativelyuninjured, not that the infuriated
Irish exercised any discrimination, but simply
because there the inhabitants, having received
but little provocation, did not engage in the
rising.

During Cromwell's domination, afresh colonyfrom England and Scotland filled the halfdepopulatedfields of Ulster. Still, there were
but few preachers among the new coiners, and
these were partly independent, and partly Pies
byterian. When the accession of Charles 11
drove both saints and hypocrites from power,and the reign of licentiousness was established,
the moral and spiritual condition of Ireland
was little better than it had been thirty years
before.
The persecution in Scotland which followed

the restoration was in some respects favorable
to the Presbyterian interest in Ireland. The
Prelatists and Presbyterians, actuated by sum
lar fear and hatred with reirard to ilu> Pstni-trs '

. I
were restrained irom hostility towards one

another, so that ministers who were driven from
their flocks in Scotland were allowed to labor
in Ireland with but little interruption. The
persecuted refugees were generally men of tietrueststeel, brightened by experience, and
sharpened by suffering. Some had spent
months and years on the mountains. Some
had borne the thumb screw till they fainted,
and some had buried the last lif their family,
dying With privation and sufferings. Others,
closely pursued by the dragoons, had seen a
inist tall so suddenly, that they imagined it was
an immediate answer to their prayers, so that
they almost looked up to see the angels, wljile
their pursuers passed by. Thus they had learnedto bear hunger and cold, to despise pain, and
to be sensitively alive to the presence of an unaeeupower. v\ hen men sutler <br any cause,
good or bad, they cling to it with renewed ardor.For centuries past, the Scotch hills have
produced men remarkable tor energy, cuterprise,and iiriuncss. On the field of Waterloo,
under the burning sun of India, and in the
howling forests of Africa, has their efficiency
for either good or evil been acknowledged. It
inay well be *up|msed that the ministers of
whom we speak came up like hull* from the
swelling of Jordan, True blood hounds were
they, of St. Hubert's breed, keen of Scent, strongof wind and limb, and ryady for the hunt, Fife
to them was no longer desirable, except as it
afforded them uu opportunity to win souls.
Hud wu u history of their labors, it would no
duubt be interesting, but the material is want
ing. They had little leisure to record anything themselves, and they labored among a

people who committed little or nothing to
writing.

Tradition informs us about a certain prayingbarn thresher who came fyout Scotlund. He is
described as a man with a mild vet expressive
eye, and U countenance at once sad ami pleasing.He spoke but little, but when he spoke,
he manifested unusual intelligence. He told
btfluttful stories to the children, and uld people
themselves delighted to hear them. He often
went aluue to a distant thicket, and lie could
tell strange things which others knew nothing
al>out. Some thought he was a minister, and
others took him for a wizard. We learn irom
Howie's history of the Scots worthies, that
Alexander Peden came over to Ireland, and

u:.......w .» - e. .hI
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(bund out thnt he was a minister, and he had
not to work any more, We are at no loss to
discover the identity between the praying barn
thresher and Mr. I'eden. llis su|>erior intelligence,education, and extensive travels, would
impress the .simple-minded people with the idea
that he possessed supernatural knowledge,
which they would ascribe to divine iuispiration,
or infernal suggestions, according to their feelingstowards him. In those days there was
such a wide distance between the laboring class
and the professional, that for a common laborer
to manifest the intelligence of an educated man,
was counted far more extraordinary than for a

man to converse with spirits.
There was a song about a " bould beggar."

It must have been old indeed, fur there was a

Carody 011 it which my grandmother kuew in
er young days. He was described as a tall,

active man, Sorruw had left its trace on his
brow, but the light of former days and the
vivacity a happy temperament sparkled in his
dark eye. He fearlessly entered the stately hall,
and as cordially sought the humble cabin. He
had a smile and a joke for all, but with a happy
tact he could turn the conversation to religious
subjects. We may safely refer him to this
period. I have often thought that this might
be the David Hewston mentioned by Macaulay

figuring in the siege of Derry. A man of
his happy temperament could adapt himself to
every disposition as readily as the mirror reflectsevery image. He could be gay with the
gay, sober with the serious, and sad with the
sorrowful. The sufferings be might have ex-
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perionced would not destroy hia social talents,
but only give theiu a more serious cast and a
tnoro heavenly tincture. It would excite ROr
prise to see him accept a sixpence, a cold potato, or nothing at all, with u.., happ)smile. Nor would they be less surprised to see
him reprove profanity pleasantly, yet freelywhether in rich or poor. From his boldness in
this respect he was named.
When they asked where he came from, he

replied, ^ from a country I never waut to see
again.the land of sin and misery." When
asked if he was raised to begging, he would
answer, " no, he had been raised a slave, but
had made his escape." If any one comuiiser
ated him on the wretched life of a beggar, he
would answer, that by begging he had alreadysecured a great estate in a country where
the inhabitants were never sick, and where tinfountainstlowed with wine or milk. Thus byhis raddles he excited curiosity, and drew on
conversation. When the rude would insult him,he would listen and pass on without answer.
The (next time he would, perhaps, do the same
thing. All this time he would be but imitatingthe Wily hunter, who. passing and repassing the
deer, at leugth gels near enough to cover for a
shot. When he listened to abuse and passed
on, he was liudiug out the vulnerable part ot
his toe, until be knew whether to anneal to his
cou*ienee, his domestic affection, or his honor
At lfnglh, choosing his lime, ho left uii arrow
quivering in the flesh. He might use but u
worn. That word, however, was " fitly spoken."\\^e can easily picture to ourselves how such a
inari could hold tlie attention of a family where
he lodged entranced with his brilliant anecdotes
or well woven stories. The imagination sees the
bold beggar seated before the peat tire some
winter evening, surrounded by the hospitable
family. The children tease him for a story,aud the stranger begins. "In a country far
away there once was a man.'' 14 Is the storytrue?" interrupts one of the children. 44 What
do vouask that question for?" rejoins an older
one, 4' don't you know that all his stories are
true?" " Yes, it is true. Well, he was far
away in the wilderness. No house was near."
44 What kind of a looking man was he?" asks
a younger member. 4> 1 do not know exactly,but I believe lie had long black linir, and a

thick frizzled beard, and he wore a rough mantleof camel's skin, with the hair on. He sat
down under a tree, and it seemed to him that
all the world was turned against him. He had
killed a great many men, und lie knew that the
soldiers were out to take him prisoner. He
knew, too, that it would be better for hiiu to die
thau to be taken. 44 He must have been like
Phobia O'Neill," says one. "Ob! well, wait,
and.you will hear all about hiin. He lay down
under the shade to take a sleep, and, as the
drowsiness of sleep stole u|>on hi in, he wished
t hat it was the languor of death, tor he was

weary.of life. Indeed, he prayed that he might
never awake."'

" Prayed," exclaims a little girl, " would
such a had man as he pray?"
"O ay," replies the lather, "there was that

great English robber, Kobin Hood. "He said
his prayers every day, and kept a priest iu
his gang, who said mass every Sabbath."

" Well, he fell asleep, and slept a long time,
for |he sleep of the wretched is heavy, and he
was borne down with weariness as well as

gridf. At last a spirit tlupped its silken wings
in Uis face. He woke up; the apparition was

gone, but there he saw beside hiiu a bannock
baking on some coals, ami a vessel of water
neat- it."

" Alackaday !" exclaims the old lady, " what
a wretch he was 1 He must have been in
league with the devil."

" He ate with appetite, for he was hungry,and the bread was sweet, and taking a drink
of water, laid down again. Once more Uis
sleep was long and sound. And wheit 'he airv
messenger awoke him to another meal, his
spirits were fresh, his liinb* vigorous, and his
whole frame strong. So he started up, and
pursued his journey further and further into
the wilderness. That was the last bite he ate
tor nix weeks, unless perhaps he might pick a
few berries from the stunted bushes ot the desert,yet he was neither weak nor hungry.""Alas! aneel the power of Sataul" ejaculat>*lthe old lady.
" |U«- came to a great high mountain, where thoroots were piled on one another, like the Giant's

Causeway, and there were great caves in the
rock, bigger than this kitchen. He went into
one of them, and stayed there. His only com
pany was his mysterious hook, which revealed
the secrets of the unseen world, hut the study
ol it kepi him in company day and night. One
day. as he was so engaged, he was slat tied
with a low voice out of the stone. Before he
could distinguish the words, there came a tremendouswind, which tore some of the rocks
out of the mountain, and they went smashingand smoking down the hill. Then there was
an earthquake, and the rock under him shook
like a bug. That was hardly over, till the

ui uie ran uvti me mountain like waves
of the sea."

"!\V asu't that terrible?" saitl tlie old lady." All I it is a true saying," added her litis
hand, " that it is easier to raise the de'il than
to lay him again."

I When all was still, he heard the voice
aga|n, and he listened, to lind out what it was.
It ill.ike to hiiu, and saitl, ' What doest thou
heif, Elijah?' "

"!<»h 1 that is the history ot' Elijah you are

teliig us," hays the children."
" Well, is not that a good story?"
" Hut you said lie was a had man j hut Eli

jah is a good mail."
"1 did not say he was a had man ; you only

thoUf'ht ho."
" Hut you said he studied a ha<l hook."
"Oh! no. 1 only said he hud a U)\sterious

hook, which revealed the secrets of the unseen
world. That was not a magical hook; it was
the .Bible."
We tan perceive how he would incite both

youfig and old, with such stories, to turn their
attepiiou to the Bible, and read with renewed
care.
We have also swine intimation, although very

slight, of a character stranger still, called the
preaching madman. He went from house to
house, uttered a short warning at the door, and
hurried on. He never asked lor alms, nor even
entered the house to eat ; hut it anyone offered
liiin a piece of bread, he took it and passed on.

Meagre as this tradition is, it. clearly points to
the times we speak of, and unfolds to us the
plan of operation which some of the Scotch
refugees pursued in their missionary labors
among the Irish.

Ia-t us picture to ourselves a man of corpulentyet energetic frame, with a mind still more
active than his body. With all the enthusiasm
whi^h his peculiar circumstances were calculatedto inspire, he crossed the North Channel.
There he finds the people asleep. While prayeris tile life and breath of his soul, they hardly
ever think nf their Maker. Wtiile io

on Ifcying up treasures in heaven, they scarcely
seem to have enough ot good about them to lav
up treasures on earth. To eat and drink, to
enjoy their joke and laugh, seem to be the end
of their existence. We will readily conceive
how such a man would go from house to housu
to give warning at every door, " Pray ! pray f
pray I Pray for yourself; pray for your conn-
try ; pray for your children ! Pray, for God is
graqious 1 Pray, for heaven is glorious ! Pray,
tor hell is fearful 1 Pray, for death is near! "

Then he would hurry along like a flying post.
His unusual manner would of course lead many
to take him for a madman; yet the justness
of his admonitions must startle their drowsy
conscience. Nor could the warning be less
omihous, though it came from the ravings of a
mailman. <

With such »V TO*n» the people would soon be-
come acquainted extensively. His peculiarity t
would excite curiosity and enlist sympathy.
People are always pleased with earnestness,
wherever they see it. His quick eye would din-
cerrt at a glance the friendly feeling. He would <

beghi to talk, too, with the childreu whom he
would meet in the helds, telling them stories as
he alone could do it. Perhaps he would tell )
them that God made Lough Neagh, the river
Banti, 4c., on Tuesday; that he made all the
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fishes they saw sporting it» their waters on Thurv
lay; and on Friday the earth began to quiver,and all at once the cow, the horse, and the deer,hurst up out of it.
The parents would be pleased with his attentionto their children, and, the next time

he would come arouud, tbey would eugage him
in conversation. It would then be a short work
for them to learn that ho was a preacher, and
engage him to hold a conventicle on the Sab
bat.h. Curiosity iu some, and better motives 111
others, would attract an immense crowd of eagerhearers. Those who thought hiio demented
before, would now change their opinion to the
other extreme.
To find a sea of faces around him in the

freeinfields and under the mild sky of Ireland,
to hear the word of (tod from bis lips, would
revive the spirits of the care worn veteran with
wonderful etfeet. He who had walked twentymiles in a day that he might speak a word to a
few hundred souls, now found as many thousandsready to listen to all that be bad to say.The praying barn thresher returned to Scotland,tor although persecution raged much
fiercer there than in Ireland, still it was his nativeland, and there he loved to labor. When
trouble would increase, lie used to sit down bythe grave of Hie-hard Cameron, and with
clasped hands exclaim, "Oh, to be with Rich
ard ! " He was often pursued by the soldiers;but they dug hiin a cave in one of bis brother's
fields, where he lay concealed. This was at
last discovered, but it was only two days before
nis death. !So he diet.' anil was buried in peace,ifis body was afterwards raised, and buried at
the toot of the gallows; but the soul hud escapedlike a bird out of (lie fowler'a snare.

'J'he bold beggar (if we are correct in identifyinghim) lived and died in Ireland. Lie passedthrough the memorable siege of 1 terry, and no
doubt often made a delicious though scantv
dinner on a half-starved rat. He stood amongthe half famished, eager crowd who watehed the
Mountjoy conic tip, with full spreading sail,against the boom. He prayed au«l trembled
with the rest, when the noble ship recoiled and
stuck in the ntud. Ami with others he rejoiced
as the ships, heavily loaded with provisions,rode safely up to the <puty, more thankful to
witness the relief of famishing children than
to cny.»y the supply himself, lie lived many
years after it; and counties Londonderry, Antrim,und Down, wi re blessed with bis labors.
By tlit* rippling Faughan, along the clear flowingBtuiu, and beside the w ide swelling LoughFpylfj were the scenes of his labors. If these
noble waters sometimes gladdened his eye, the
river of the water of life oflener rejoiced his
soul; and wheu he lay down peacefully on the
bed ilf dealli, his seed sown in tears was al
ready promising a joyous harvest.

VVi|b regard to the preacbiug mailman we
kuow little, hut the mind delights to linger on
such a pleasant path as his, and supply by conjecturewhat is wantiug in tradition, lie probablydied long before the revolution; for thebrightness of the lamp would soou exhaust the
oil.

Humhoi.iit aN'i> Maiusox.. Our wrothy fellowtownsman, says the National Intel/iiftmer,Mr. ,latues C. McOuire, becoming possessed,several years ago, of a large number oforiginalletters of Mr. Madison, as well as numerous
ungual letters to that illustrious citizen, printed
a select volume of them lor private distribution
among his friends. Among other distinguish"^, |

'»« !evport*, 11 in<». im.iri/.->m wiimiiis

The exports of provisions have been comparativelylarge during the last month, but
there have been no shipments of brvadstutfs,
Lhe price in Europe not warranting a demand
from this side. If the war shall be carried on

upon an extensive scale, there will probably be
an increased market for our produce abroad ;
but it is yet too early to assume this as a certainlyto govern prices in this country. That
speculation which does not lead to export, but
merely advances the rates for home consumers,
in the expectation of future shipments, is of
very little advantage to producers, and a positiveinjury to all other classes..Journal of
Commerce,

Thk Chinese Rebellion..A correspondent
of the Boston Traveller at Singapore, under
Jate of March 15th, has colected much inform a-
Lion in regard to the rebellion headed by Tan
ping, and represents that it bad wrought iucal-
culable injury to interests ofevery description.
reducing large tracts of territory to desolation, J
Jepouulating cities, and destroying trade. He
ionelude* as follows :

"The revolution, hopeful as it was in its beginning,promises little or nothing that is good, 1

unless by indirection. In itself it is only evil, '

*nd that coutiuually. It is not a purifying

« umuctrra iu wiiem in' presented eo''*,.s w;tsthe illustrious Baron Humboldt. 'returnedhis acknowledgments in th- ttuue*ed interestingletter, which Mr. ^.uGuire has kindly permittedus to copv
C'UATKAU UK LA VlLI.R,

-v. July 4, 1H5M.
Sik: You did ine the distinguished honor ofsending me "Selections of the Private Correspondenceof James Madisou," a publicationintended lor a limited circle of the admirers olthat great statesman. 1 had the happiness of

knotting that gn at man during mv residence
at Washington. On my return from Mexico,undi r the glorious Presidency of Jefferson, 1 can
ever Hatter myself with having been received
at the house of Mr. Madison, and been the object.if his special kindness. This period has
alwtys been one of great interest in my long
care r.

1 ihve hocti gratified by this kind attention
on y >ur part, and beg yon to accept my gratefuli tanks. Pages 17, 27, .'tilt, MM6, S.18, bavefor i.\»; a lively political and moral interest.
H tve the goodness to present my respects to

the rtombers of the family that enjoy so bright
a uate, and accept the assurance of those sentimentsof attachment ami high consideration
that you deserve from me.

Your very humble and very devoted,
A. von Firmho i.i>t.

7b Janus IMv flu iff AV>« .. . . V, ^#,,^1 i/#f.

Commkhck or Nkw Yokk..The imports of
foreign goods and merchandise at the port ot
New York for the month ofMay aref23,f».V2,t>-1i»,being larger than tor an? corresponding month
since the settlement ot the country. The in
crease, as couipaied with last year, is about
evenly divided between each of the several
classifications of goods, hot the reeeipts of
specie and bullion show a decrease.
Foreign Import* at AVic YorkJhr eleven months,toil ill;/ Map .'tis/.
Sn monito", milium it r. i»Ka
January I Itlll'.-eorui ft CI ft-. Tit! f'll C.J4 S|

j, uury i'Iart Til -ii» tin itt 14? «*;v
IVI.iuoy->. .V.'l I'l IJMM1 I-.-4- .7o
Montiairi- nr ii7v»7o* *i-«n,ts«

spritIII ' Ir M lln.su>;, yj I-..;,i.iu
Muy - - I- "iVt 11 4 74 70 I «i :fe'ni;

I'll hI for 11 iiMiiiiti' '.'III I. nil II.I XV1 -"il U*. 177 4-t;
The imports for the remaining month of the

fiscal year can hardly shown sufficient increase
to bring the total Ibr the year up to the correspondingaggregate for lM:d>-'f>7, but it will not
tall tar behind it ; the total is already lar in ex
cess ot the corresponding figures lur last year.
Tnruiug uow to the exjiorts, we find a large

increase in the shipments of specie, and a veryconsiderable gain in the shipments of produceand merchandise. The shipments of specie tor
May have been larger than lor any previous
monfh >>* our history. They amount to
$ 11.4*21 ,d.T2, and the shipments of produce to
$5,914,750, making the total shipments
H 7 7*2.
The following table will show the comparativetotal of the exports since the commence

incut of the fiscal year in produce and iner

riiandise, and also the shipments of specie :

Fxprnts Jrota Sue York to Foreign Forts, for
eleven months, ending Mug 31.?/.

Sx mnnilio, ending 1-S7 is.v- If So
January I - - *4 I.A8« .'01 *14 7|M 441 »27 994 *14

January - - 4s-||70 4>-S,7w I'll no-
I >hra »rv - 4,I7')J>77 !t T-i.'i tttJ

March - - - HtMSMM r»Hi,IKI
A,,tl| . . . 5,6W 14.7 C 099 9*6 0.774 600
May . . . OVlntii.t 4 6wi 57 rt D.4 7.'0
fioeaee *> meiehaa_..
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agent, like other revolutions, but a mere fuiig'c*
growing out of the utter rottenness of the I m
pire, and feeding upon it. it will die out, an

do uo good. The present generation u»av live
to see the fall, and the division of both Turkey
and China, empires unwieldy in size, bankrup

inJtiiil ItHvihtr to lc«-«-1 nil l!
.r> r r

the march of knowledge aud improvement,
destined to perish. They may rally, unite, and
hold ou for a while longer; but, as they have
ceased to have a national spirit, they will soon

cease to have a national existence.
" News has just coiue down from the ^ aug

tse-Kiaug, that the great city of Hankow, ei»ln
hundred miles up the river, which Lord Elgin
visited, aifcl designed to make one of the new

ports, as allowed by the late treaty, has age in

been captured by the relivls, whoso rule now

extends over an iuiuieime territory in the ve:

heart of the Empire. Should thov l>«' aid.-
maintain their ground.aud nothing but lint,
lisn bayonets coming to ahf the liu|ieri;»li-ts
can mute and anuilnlate then.all the Vi-h m

ot commerce and wealth from the npeuiug i-t
the great central river of ChiuH will tin li

presentgo out in darkness."

THE ITALIAN WAR.

The Interests of the Nationalities.T> iw A/fi
iuilenj fin;/fattd. The Neat S'ynijifttttrr an !
Aim oj' Neutrality.

Great Speech of Mons. Kossuth.
A crowded public meeting was held, Mav

at the Ismdon Tavern, to consider the attitude
which it lu'comes the English nation to assume
in relation to the war in Italy. The chair wu.»

taken by the Lord Mayor, and on the platform
were, among others, Mr. W. L'owper, M. I'., Mt
C. (Julpin, M. P., Mr. Iteputy Itakui, Prof. New
man, Prof. Donaldson, Mr. \\'hile, (late M. P. foi
Plymouth,) Mons. Kossuth, and Mints. PuUki
The a|>|H'arauce of the lebraied (iovcriior <«l

Hungary was the signal for several 'rounds of
hearty cheers. Immediately in front ol the
platform were a considerable niiinlicr of re
served seats, which were ocenpiisl chielly hy
ladies.

1 he Lord Mayor, in opening the procei dings,said he was happy to he able to slate that the first
business which occupied the cor|«oriiV».«n ot' the
city of London that day was thw consideration of
a resolution similar to the first resolution which
would be proposed that evening, lie had now
the houor to introduce to the meeting the illus
flimi* rnhsp nf IT 11 nnr-irv ffvis.ut ol..

..-b-; ^is" ......i")? |who, as an exile iu this land of freedom, v a

waiting with longing expectation tor the daywhen the nationality of hi* country would herecognised,and when, in the midst of h tri
uiuphuut and rejoicing people, be would return
to his native laud, to resume iu peats- the arts
which made a nation great. |Cheers.)

speech oe kosscth.
Mods. Kossuth, who was received mt»s! ei.*thusiasticully, then spoke as follows:
My lioku Mayor, Ladies akd (1 v.sti.kmkn :The cloud, calletl the " Italian Cuenti«>ii," has

at last Is gnu to discharge the"electric Huidwith which it was nvrivl' jf^gj fur more than
forty years. It is a "ajoiuentous event, likeK to
become epochal m th, history ol Kur.»|ie. Whatis the posit^^j, which Kngland ought to take iu tthis cr'* |C!l| emergency'{ Your Lordship, whose
'' pinions carry w ith them a three fold authority,
that of an independent Knglish patriot, that ot
a tried and consistent friend of liliertv, and that
hi nit* exitueu representative ui un* pr. hi coin
menial metropolis of the world.your lordship
has answered the question. The position which
England ought to take, Mini from which she
ought not to depart, is that of honest neutrality
and strict non-intervention. [t'hei-rs.)

1 lt*«*l greatly honored in lieiug permitted to
taho part in tlie proceedings of this evening,
though 1 know that, ill my individual capacity,
nix humble opinions can pretend to no weight
with this distinguished assembly. But though,
by the stormy waves of national adversity, I wo*
cast a homeless exile on the shores ol this
country.-the happy lioiue of the free ami the
sanctuary ol' the oppressed.still, the niunici
pabtjol this great metropolis deigned to receive
inc, as the representative of tip- down-trodden
Hungarian nationality; upwards of one bun
I red cities, boroughs, and corporations, followed
in the wake, aud the Iibwial instincts of the
|>eoplc of England and Scotland vouchsnfi-d to
make me the depository of their sympathy for
my native land. Thus, inv l.ord Mayor, it fell
to my lot pniminently to viand identified in
public opinion with the cause ot the oppressed
nationalities, and of European liberty. Such
being the peculiarity of my individual position,
I, for one, cannot help deriving corroborative
persuasion from the coincideme that tie* eon

elusion at. whichvour Lordship has arrived from
uii English |>uint ol view is exactly the suiue at
which i have arrived from a European point ot
view. Ialeers.) As an exile, He h Hungarian,
as a member of an oppressed nationality, as a

man identified iu all his aspirations with the
cause of its emancipation, I repeat, as an ardent I '

prayer, what your Lordship advanced as the
vveil matured vote ot an English patriot, that i

1

Kligland should 1 » Ii 1»« rj*I<-1 >' adhere to 111 p..l
icy of honest neutrality ami of Ml rift n«»n iutei
vent ion. | Hear, hear. |

If, in consequence ot this concurrence
opinions, I w.-rc to he asked whit hot 1 Mlllici
pate that, the vfar which is just ciHiiiiieiicifig
uiay eventually result to the advantage of the
cause with whi^h every aspiration <.l inv le an
is identified, I should unhesitatingly ileelara
that I ilo anticipate such an eventual result,
pi'io ided Kligland does not divert into a wrong
channel the natural course of events hy intei
tiring with the war. (Cheer*.] This aiitiei
patioii dot-s not How, my Lord Mavi, Iron? th«exciteinentwhich recent events mast naturallv
ha\e operated on my feelings. Adversity is u

great teacher, my Lord, and the icy linger ot
Time is a mighty disenchanter. i have much
suffered in the last ten years of my tempest
tossed lifts, but, in coni|H*iisaiioii, I have learned
something ; I have learned not to clutch with
eager impatience the Heeling lorelock of illn
sorv ho|>es. I have learnt, a itli calm reHwc
lion, to trHce the law ot cniientennlion k'tvutvii
einist* and effect, which presides over the logic
ot history. Taking my stand on this law, I
rest uiy mitiriputiows on the incontrovertible
axiom, that the ditliculties of the oppressor may
Immoiiic a chance of deliverance for tlie 0|>
pressed. I see Francis Joseph ot Austria.
the murderer of my nation loud c heers)
the Mood ,stained usurper of uiy country -on

gaged in a great war.
1 reflect on the relative |>osit><»ii of the con

lending parlies, and on the strategical necessi
kies which must develop themselves in the
course of the war, and I cuine to the com lusimt
that, at uo distant time, emancipation will bo
w ithin the reach of some of those nationalities,
the oppression of whoiu by the House of Austria
is the great European nuisance, without the
removal of which, patchwork arrangements may
be devised, calculated to disguise for a little
while longer the dry rot of the political strut*
lure of Europe, |>ut both a permanent peace
and a settled condition ot' the European coin

munity are utterly impossible. Your liordship
has appropriately alluded to the royal procla
luatioii by which her Majesty's Government i

have entered into a public pledge to abstain
from taking any part, directly or indirectly, in
the war which has just commenced 011 the Con
tiueut, and to niaiutain a strict and impartial
neutrality. This certainly is a right move in
the right direction, (,'ondign credit is owing to
her Majesty's Government, for the constitution
al spirit which they have displayed in showing
due regard for the demands of public opinion,
niauiie.sled with more than ordinary emphasis,
both from the hustings during the elections,
nud by numerous meetings held since. So tar,
so good. Hut I make bold to say, that if it he
desired that the proclaimed neutrality should
iiMume the character of a settled rule, not subjectto eventual modifications, it is, even mora
than before, neoessary that the expression of
public opinion should not relax ; nay, that it
should be made even more explicit than hitherto,in order that no room may be left for ant
doubt as to the sense in which the people of

[S* fourth pay*.]
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